Wheels and Butterflies

our own* What I have sent the Syrian to find out
is more important.

THE HEBREW. None of us are in our right mind
to-day* I have got something in my own head
that shocks me.

THE GREEK. Something you do not want to speak
about ?

THE HEBREW. I am glad that he was not the
Messiah ; we might all have been deceived to our
lives' end, or learnt the truth too late. One had to
sacrifice everything that the divine suffering might,
as it were, descend into one's mind and soul and
make them pure. [A sound of'rattles and drums at first
in short bursts that come hitmen sentences^ lut gradually
growing continuous.'] One had to give up all worldly
knowledge, all ambition, do nothing of one's
own will. Only the divine could have any real-
ity. God had to take complete possession. It
must be a terrible thing when one is old, and
the tomb round the corner, to think of all the
ambitions one has put aside; to think, perhaps,
a great deal about women. I want to marry and
have children.

THE GREEK [wio 15 standing facing tic audience, and

looking out over their leads].   It is the worshippers

of Dionysus.    They are under the window now.

There is a group of women who carry upon their
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